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three times in the fountain, he was sprinkled with flour,
he was muffled with a filter, and three cock's feathers
were fixed in it. Thus accoutred, he was made to jump
three times, to sit upon the ground seven times, while
Bacbuc read strange conjurations in the Etruscan tongue
from a hook of ritual which one of her mystagogues car-
ried for her.
Then she led him by the right hand through a golden
gate out of the temple, and into a round chapel built of
transparent stone, and of richer workmanship than even
that chapel built "by Theodoric at Bavenna. Within it
was another heptagonal fountain, in the midst of which
stood the Divine Bottle. It was of oval shape, all of
pure, fine crystal.
And then they sang the song of invocation.
The translation subjoined is not much more rough than
the original.
" Bottle divine,
O'ercharged and full
With fate and fear:
I here incline
One ear too dull
Thy voice to hear.
My heart hangs now on thee:
Thy heavenly liquor, fair to see,
By the great victor-God's decree
The fates and future holds contained.
0 wine divine, far, far from thee enchained
Are falsehoods, lies, pretence, and fond deceits;
Blessed has the soul of Noah since remained,
Because he made us sinners know thy sweets.
The answer give whereat all doubt retreats.
So may no drop, or white or red,
Of thee be wasted, lost, or shed.